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sent his messengers one, one way, and one another,
and they presently seized her that had the piece,
with the damask upon her; as for me, I had very
luckily stept into a house where there was a lace
chamber, up one pair of stairs, and had the satis-
faction, or the terror indeed, of looking out of the
window, and seeing the poor creature dragged away
to the justice, who immediately committed her to
Newgate.

I was careful to attempt nothing in the lace-
chamber, but tumbled their goods pretty much to
spend time; then bought a few yards of edging,
and paid for it, and came away very sad-hearted
indeed, for the poor woman who was in tribulation
for what I only had stolen.

Here again my old caution stood me in good
stead; though I often robbed with these people, yet
I never let them know who I was, nor could they
ever find out my lodging, though they often en-
deavoured to watch me to it. They all knew me
by the name of Moll Flanders, though even some of
them rather believed I was she, than knew me to
be so; my name was public among them indeed;
but how to find me out they knew not, nor so much
as how to guess at my quarters, whether they were
at the east end of the town, or the west; and this
wariness was my safety upon all these occasions.

I kept close a great while upon the occasion of
this woman's disaster; I knew that if I should do
anything that should miscarry, and should be carried
to prison, she would be there, and ready to witness
against me, and perhaps save her life at my ex-
pense ; I considered that I began to be very well
known by name at the Old Bailey, though they did
not know my face; and that if I should fall into
their hands, I should be treated as an old offender;
and for this reason, I was resolved to see what this